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„ hough kindly 6 Silent thus! my friend remains, | . 


8 read enquiry in his anxious eye, 


N why my pale check the Frequent tear eike, 


e Why from my. boſom burſts the Frequent ach. — © 


TO Foe to the world's purſuit of wealth and Fame, | — 


"Thy TurRoN early from the world retir d, 


| Lelt to the buſy throng each boaſted aim, 


Nor r avght, fave ones ig litude, defr'd; _ 


3 * 1 | p 6 ts N 
EE A bew choice volumes there could oft. engage, 8 5 


A few choice friends there oft amus'd the tay; ED 


There his lord Parents flow- declining age, ines 


Life J calm unvary' 'd ev” ning wore © away. 


Foe to the futile manners of the Proud, 
He choſe an | humble Virgin for his own : $ . 
. A mind with nature” 8 faireſt | gifts endow d: 


CE Her | hand the gave, and with i it gave her heart, . 
Her fond, fond Faithful Frpathizing breaſt; 
| Free without folly, prudent without art; 


With wit accompliſh d, and wich virtue bleſt; 


5 Swift paſs a the hours; alas, to o paſs 1 no more! 
F lovn like the light clouds of a ſummer's 4 
Z | One beauteous pledge, the beauteous conſort bore, | 3 = = 


"The fatal git fordad the giver" 4 . 


| beende that reſtleſs watch d the fight of I 


RE Ere e twice the fun a perfornt a his annual round, 


In one lad ſpot where kindred aſhes lie, 


Vite, and Child, and Parents los d the ground; 


The final home of man ordain d 1 to die. 


1 9 ceale at length, obtruſive Mens ry) ceaſe, 


No or in 1 my. view dhe wretched hours retain 


5 That faw diſeaſe on Hen dear life increaſe, N 


And med'c cine“ s lenient arts eſſay" di in vain. . > 


: 0 the dread ſcene! 15 | (in miſery how ſublime 9 


Ot loves 8 vain 1 pray” rs to ſtay her fectiog breath! L 5 


8 "ime, 


"And helpleſs dumb b Deſpair awaiting Death, 


8 the dread ſeene !— Tie agony to tell, 


How 0 er the couch of pain declin d my head; 


8 And took from dying lips the long Larewel, 


The laſt, laſt t parting, ere ber r ſpirit fled. 


ö In flence los d—! 


rr e „ - 
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On! Reſtore her, Heaven, « as 5 from the grave retrieve — 5 1 


In each calm moment all thin FI elſe reſign d, 


. Her looks, her language, ſhow how hard to leave Oe 


The lov'd companion the muſt leave behind, 


TS. Reſtore her, Heav'n n! 1 for once in i mercy ſpare— e 
Thus Love 8 vain prayer in a anguiſh interpos' a: 1 
5 and ſoon Suſpenſe gave Place to dumb > Deſpair, 5 
= And 0 er r the paſt, Death” 8 fable curtain clog d. 555 


My thoughts v. rov d frantic round, 


No hope, n no o with, beneath the fun remain d, 


| Earth, air and ſkies, one diſmal proſpect frown d: 
3 - One pale, dead, dreary b blank with horror ſtain d. 


15 0 b lovely flow'r 55 too fair for this rude dime! 85 


0 lovely mom, too prodigal of light! | 


og 0 tranſient beautics, blaſted i in their prime! 11 


0 tranſient glories, funk i in i ſudden night! 5 5 


arts Sweet Excellence! | by: all who knew thee n mourn' n'd; 
| Where | is that blooming form my foul admir d 
WW: With native artleſs modeſty adorn d: Es 


With pity, meckneſs, ; charity inp d. 


| | The face with rapture 1 view” d. be view no > more, 
| They voice e with rapture heard, no more 1 hear: „5 


. Yet the lord features Men! ry s eyes explore, | | 


Vet the lov da accents fall on | Men 'ry's 8 car. F TOW 


e Ah fad, fad chan age! the £ fource of fail p pain | 
That ſenſe of loſs ineffable renews : I 
. While my rack d boſom heaves the de i in vain, 


. Wulle my bel cheek the t tear in vain 1 bedews. - 


5 White 0 er r the grave that holds the dear remains, 
The mould ring veil her ſpirit left below ; 3 
5 P ond Fancy dwells, and pours funereal arise, 


The foul- -difolving melody of f woe. | 5 


5 Nor mine e alone to bear this mournful doom, = 


Nor the alone the tear of Song obtains; 


TOO The Muſe of BLaGDon, « 0 er ConsTanTiA' s tomb, 


5 In all the eloquence of grief complains. „„ 


: _ friend' 8 air ; hope, 1 like mine, 0 naeh s gain va, 


His heart, like mine, in its true partner bleſt ; 


Os Both from one cauſe the fame diſtreſs ſuſtain d, 1 1 8 


The fame ad hours beheld v us s both diſtreſs a 


1 0 Hu uman Lite! how mutable, how vain, 


. Tow e thy wide orre ows cir cumſer ibe 70 joy ; 5 


„ A \ funny iſland 3 in Py a tormy x main, | 


8 A ſpot of azure : in a a cloudy 47. 


Yet Love Divine! fince man, , infatuate 1 man, 
Reſts in n thy works, too negligent of thee, 
Lays for himſelf on earth his little plan; ; 


Dreads not, « or r diſtant x views 5 mortality, 


Tis but to wake to \nobler thought the foul, 
'To urge us ling ring from earth's J fav rite plain, 


5 To 0 Virtue": $ path our vague fieps to controul, 


= Affliction frowning comes, , thy miniſter of pain! „ 
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